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Letters and articles are welcomed and 
should be addressed to the Toc H 
Editorial Office, 1 Forest Close, 
Wendover, Bucks HP22 6BT 
(Telephone: 0296 623911). 
Opinions expressed (including the 
editorial) are those of the individual 
contributors and not necessarily 
those of the Toc H Movement. 


Point Three is available from the Toc II 
Publications Department, | Forest Close, 
Wendover, Bucks HP22 6BT 

(Telephone: 0296 623911). 

Single copies 10p; 10 or more copies 
sent to one address 9p each. Annual 
subscription: €1.20 including postage. 


The cover picture shows the opening of 
the 1977 Ayresome Summer Shindig by 
the Mayor and Mayoress of Middlesbrough 
who released 500 balloons. See the full 
account of this annual venture in the 
February 1976 issue. 
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Toc H seeks to create friendship and 
understanding among people of all back- 
grounds and beliefs. Local group activ- 
ities range from holidays for the handi- 
capped and children’s playschemes to arts 
festivals and even bird-watching. Toc H 
is short for Talbot House: the soldiers” 
club in Belgium founded by the Reverend 
‘Tubby’ Clayton in 1915. Today Toc H 
provides opportunities for people to test 
the relevance of practical Christianity and 
we welcome anyone who would like to 
give us a try. 
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VIEWPOINT 


Herbert Spencer once said, ‘We all decry 
prejudice, yet are all prejudiced.’ What we 
see depends on where we stand. My views 
stem from my background beliefs, limited 
knowledge and temperament — part inher- 
ited, part acquired through the years. 

Like all of you, I am prejudiced, ie in- 
clined io pre-judge issues on the basis of 
what I want to believe. 

I have just re-read The Anatomy of 
Peace by Emery Reves, first published in 
1945 — a closely argued book about the 
causes of war. I found that I was still 
fascinated by the opening chapter in 
which the author summarises European 
history from 1919 to 1939 as seen by an 
American, an Englishman, a Frenchman, 

a German and a Russian. It is hard to 
believe that each person is telling the same 
story! That is prejudice. 

Market and Opinion Research 
International has just carried out a survey 
for the Sunday Times. One of its objects 
was to learn what we thought of the 
Government’s pay policy (that average 
earnings increases should not exceed 10% 
and that no increase should be claimed 
within 12 months of a Phase 2 settlement). 
It seems that a large majority of us see 
these guidelines as right for the country 
and that rank and file members of trades 
unions support as strongly as the rest of 
us the claim that the 12 month rule is 
what the country needs. Yet, only a small 
minority of the same people thought the 
policy was right for them! That is 
prejudice. 

Through September, the BBC ran 
a series on Race in Britain. The first pro- 
gramme showed an area in which black 
and white lived happily together, sharing 
the same life style, and then switched to 
another part of the same borough. Here, 
some 40% of the residents — mainly in 
high rise flats — were first or second gener- 
ation immigrants. The language and attit- 
udes of both black and white spokesmen 
were frightening in their violence, un- 
reason, mutual fear, and even (as the beat 
policemen, who lived among them and 
was plainly a kind, neighbourly man, said 
sadly) hatred. Black residents spoke of 
the whites wanting them only as ‘slaves’; 
white people talked of feeling lost and 
frightened in their own homes. Opposing 
unreasons were equally deeply felt. How- 
ever understandable, that is prejudice. 

Those ‘Right to Work’ marchers 


who jostled and spat on Joe Gormley on 
the opening day of this year’s TUC Con- 
ference presumably felt that mass unem- 
ployment stemmed from ill will and 
‘treachery’. But some academics are tell- 
ing us that until we massively and regul- 
arly retrain, and halve the working week, 
unemployment will be endemic. At this 
year’s British Association meeting, Dr 
Thomas Stonier, of Bradford University , 
pointed out that in the last 100 years — 
following slowly on our industrial revol- 
ution — we had seen the working week 
cut from 72 to 36 hours. This process 
must, it is claimed, be repeated because, 
now that we are caught up in the faster 
electronic revolution, unemployment is 
no longer a temporary misfortune to be 
cured by doses of ‘reflation’ or ‘more 
public spending’: human labour is being 
steadily and inevitably replaced by 
technology. Dr Stonier argued that we 
must retrain more people for the ‘know- 
ledge industry’ which is hungry for the 
builders, storers and transmitters of in- 
formation. If he is right, we have a long 
wait before we solve our unemployment 
problem! Education is not ‘a magic fluid 
controlled by a tap’ which can extend 
intelligence and change motivation over- 
night to give us more teachers, scientists 
and technical writers. Faced with the 
human problems of the employment 
crisis, most of us clamour for quicker, 
easier solutions than that. The 19th 
century Luddites, faced with a similar 
problem, smashed the machines that were 
taking over their jobs. They argued 
simply that they had to work or starve; 
the mill owners saw them as dangerous 
savages; we see them as hopelessly mis- 
guided and short sighted. That is 
prejudice. 

We can’t avoid prejudice, What we 
can and must do is to try to recognise our 
prejudices and help to avert their evil con- 
sequences by opening our minds and 
hearts to men whose experience is differ- 
ent from our own. That is the significance 
of the Third Point from which our journal 
takes its name: perhaps it is also the key 
to the concern shown by many of those 
who have been writing to us about the 
Fourth Point, We shall be moving forward 
when we take to heart Ed Murrow’s words: 
‘Everyone is a prisoner of his own exper- 
iences. No-one can eliminate prejudices — 
just recognise them’. That is progress. 

FGR 


Members accept a four-fold commitment: 
1. To build friendships across the barriers 
that divide man from man. 

2. To give personal service. 

3. To find their own convictions while 
always being willing to listen to the views 
of others. 


4. To work for the building of that better 
world which has been called the Kingdom 
of God. 

This magazine, which acts as a forum for 
ideas about Toc H and about the world 

in which we live, takes its title from the 
third of these Four Points — to think fairly. 


WORLD CHAIN 
OF LIGHT 1977 


Lord Austin, the motor car magnate, in 
presenting Mark 6 in Moseley, Birmingham, 
to Toc H in 1937, expressed the keen 
hope that ‘it would become a living centre 
of healthy and vigorous manhood’; the 
Lord Mayor of Birmingham hoped ‘it 
would become a centre of power for 
friendship and service’. For some 38 years 
years, Mark 6 fulfilled those hopes and 
prayers, with the residents building up 
great traditions worthy of the name of 
Toc H. 

During 1974 however it became 
clear that such a large old house was no 
longer viable, particularly froma financial 
angle, and, what was more important, 
there seemed a very real danger that the 
proud traditions built up over the years 
might begin to be eroded. Early in 1975 
the decision was made to close the old 
Mark and seek a smaller unit, if possible 
in the same district in order that existing 
contacts could be maintained. Such 
premises were quickly found only two 
blocks away. 

The new Centre in Grove Avenue 
was opened in August 1975 but without 
the pomp that attended the opening of 
the Mark in 1937 — in fact, as the first 
residents moved in, the demolition gang 
moved into the old Mark which was 
speedily razed to the ground. 

In two years the new Centre has 
found a life of its own yet its spirit and 
witness closely mirrors that of the old 
Mark and the wishes of both Lord Austin 
and the Lord Mayor expressed in 1937 
are still very much in evidence there. 

Circumstances, social and econ- 
omic, originally created the need to change 
from the old to the new, and certainly 
those initiating the change never for one 
moment thought in terms of anything 
approaching a need to prove that old 
systems were outdated. What the experi- 
ment has proved is that change need 
not destroy the old: that only the fabric 
and material things need change; that the 
spirit and witness of the old can provide a 
sure, sound foundation upon which to 
build the new. 

Where Mark 6 once stood is now 
an empty, barren site, but its spirit lives 
on. The Centre may not stand the test of 
time for 38 years like the old Mark, but 
one thing is certain; the only true value is 
ensuring the continuation of the right 
spirit to enable Toc H to be relevant what- 
ever the changes in society at large. 

Hence the new Centre is committed to 
the needs of the community of which it 
is a part. 

It is from this new Birmingham 
Centre that the World Chain of Light for 
1977 will start, and the following 24 hour 
Vigil will be maintained there. 


Ken Prideaux-Brune 


I was encouraged to learn, in a report 
submitted to the September meeting of 
the Central Executive, of the extent to 
which the Toc H Bangladesh Centre is 
already being used although it has only 
been open for a few months. 

There are 15 residents — the re- 
maining 15 places will be filled only when 
the Committee is in a position to appoint 
a full time warden. Something like 200 
non-resident Bangladeshis use the Centre 
every week for such things as dancing, 
music and drawing classes; a social club 
for young Bangladeshis; language classes; 
and discussion groups on the local com- 
munity. Other activities have included a 
day outing to the seaside, weekend camps 
for young people and the participation, 
thanks to the co-operation of staff mem- 
ber John Burgess, of a dancing and sing- 
ing group in the Jubilee celebrations in 
Luton. Plans for the immediate future 
include an advice centre and the establish- 
ment of a British-Bangladeshi Society. 

Perhaps the most encouraging sen- 
tence in the report is this: “Class barriers 
in Bangladesh society are still very preval- 
ent and many people have remarked that 
not only is the Centre the only place in 
London where Bangladeshis can meet as 
a family, it is also the only place where 
class barriers are non-existent.’ 

Obviously there is still a lot to be 
done but already the contribution which 
the Centre has begun to make is widely 
recognised. 

x ae x 

Another encouragement this 
month was a cheerful phone call from my 
old friend Norman Woods, the Vicar of 
Hythe, who took the members of his 
church choir to Poperinge in August. He 
was impressed with the facilities which 
Talbot House now offers and was grateful 
for the warm and friendly welcome his 
party received from everyone they met 
in Poperinge and particularly from St 


Bertin’s Church where his choir were in- 
vited to lead the singing. He spoke also of 
the way in which the sense of the history 
of Talbot House had given an added depth 
to the discussions they had had among 
themselves. It’s good to have this confirm- 
ation of how much Talbot House has to 
offer to non-Toc H parties of this kind. 
Anything you can do to make these 
Opportunities more widely known would 
be a great help. 
* * * 

Looking through the Annual 
Report again in preparation for the 
Central Council weekend I am struck by 
the common theme which runs through 
the Regional reports. These eight reports 
were written independently by eight dif- 
ferent people but they all stress the new 
sense of confidence which is being felt at 
all levels of the Movement. Something 
as intangible as a sense of confidence 
can’t easily be measured but I don’t be- 
lieve that all eight Regional Chairmen are 
kidding themselves. And each of them 
quotes solid grounds for confidence — 
new projects, new approaches to fund- 
raising, above all new groups bringing to 
the Movement that special excitement 
which belongs to those who have just dis- 
covered this thing we call Toc H for the 
first time. 

This confidence is built on an 
understanding of the importance of the 
things we discover in Toc H and on the 
recognition that increasing numbers of 
people are anxious to take the journey of 
discovery with us. Of course, there are 
many places where the spirit is deadened 
by apathy and nostalgia for past glories. 
But confidence is as contagious as *flu, 
and much more worth catching. Try it. 


POINT THREE 
SALES 


We are still getting offers of help with the 
distribution of the magazine. Bexhill 


Branch has written to say ‘Members enjoy 
a very informative and helpful magazine 
which should not be a liability to the 
Family’. The branch enclosed a handsome 
cheque to cover the cost of postage of 
their copies. 

Thank you, Bexhill. 

ANY MORE OFFERS? 


—————— a 
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TOC H 
[SOUTHERN 
AFRICA} 


We are delighted to be able to publish the 
following report, sent to us by Alec 
Bullivant. Hon Administrator, Toc H 
(Southern Africa). 


The Annual Council Meeting of Toc H 
(Southern Africa) was held on 3 to 4 
September at a Franciscan Retreat on the 
banks of the Vaal River, which forms the 
boundary between the Transvaal and the 
Orange Free State. The meeting was 
attended by 80 members from the four 
provinces of Southern Africa, and a guest 
of honour was Ivy Oman, Chairman of 
Toc H Rhodesia. 

At the meeting, Yvonne Gouws 
(Chairman since 1971, a tower of strength 
and a well loved leader), handed over to 
Bill Spencer, a one time UK member who 
in the last few years has shown such talent 
for leadership that he was a unanimous 
choice to take over from Yvonne. 

The theme for the Council Meeting 
was ‘Strides not Steps’ and the emphasis 
throughout was on development and on 
youth. Toc H (Southern Africa) is deter- 
mined to maintain its place in society and 
it was most inspiring both to hear of plans 
for the involvement of more young people 
to ensure the future of Toc H and to hear 
an expression of faith in the Movement by 
President Denis Etheredge. 

All readers of Point Three must be 
aware of the problems that arise from our 
multiracia] environment in South Africa 
and many may be influenced by what we 
regard as unduly biased comment in the 
news media. Those readers who know, or 
who have a special interest in South 
Africa, will appreciate that our problems 
cannot be solved overnight and that much 
has been, and is now being done to im- 
prove society at all levels. In Toc H we 
have found that mutual understanding 
and friendship can and is being developed 
and that, although our membership may 
be small, the influence and example of 
Toc H can, with God’s will, serve and 
prosper the country in which we live. 


“When I hear somebody sigh that “‘life is: 
hard”, I am always tempted to ask, 
“compared to what?” 


« A) 
South Lakes and Merseywide Districts 


Kendal, for boys a 
holidays were run by Ron and Jenn) 


provided holidays this year 
nd girls from the Barrow-in-Furness and Liverpool areas. Both 
» Bostock with volunteer help from Susan Pierce, 


Photos: Ron Bostock 


at Natland, near 


in 


illi 1 j -in-Furness Grammar School (for t} 
Gillian Winstanley and Bill Johnson of Barrow-in i 
Ei Lakes camp) and Jacqueline Bolton and Wendy Burcombe of Worthing plus 
Michael Daniel of Barrow (for the Merseyside camp). Pictures show the South Lakes 


party 


(who had perfect weather) outside Kendal Castle ruins and the Merseyside Group 


(who had a cold wet week) disembarking at Ambleside from the Lake Windermere 


Steamer. 
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Smile please! 
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And young Anthony willingly obliges for his photographer, Sue Jennings. 
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Sue was one of the volunteers on a holiday for handicapped children organised by the 
South East Kent District of Toc H last summer. 


FOR YOUR DIARY 


‘CAMERA IN THE COTSWOLDS’ 
DOR KNAP — FRIDAY 26 MAY TO 
FRIDAY 2 JUNE 1978 


Book the dates now! 
Following last spring’s success, we have 
decided on a longer, repeat performance. 

In 1978 you can come for a full 
week (or if you prefer for just the week- 
end — and as it is the Spring Bank Holi- 
day weekend that can be Friday to Mon- 
day). Places are limited so if you want to 
come book now giving the dates preferred 
(ie weekend or full week). The cost is 
likely to be £15 for the weekend (Friday 
to Monday) or £30 for the full week but 
this will be confirmed later. 

Please write to Rev Crispin Whi 
68 Thorpe Park Road, Bete 
PE3 6LJ, Cambs. 


MAKE PLANS NOW 


for the national Cotswold Festival 
weekend at Dor Knap, 25-27 August 
1978. A full programme of events is 
being planned, from the opening 
concert by the Occasional Singers in 
the garden of The Court on the Friday 
evening to the closing Communion 
Service in the Dor Knap amphitheatre 
on the Sunday evening. So, plan to 
come for the full weekend — and that 
means making arrangements now. 

‘No frills’ campsites will be available 
for a limited number of tents and 
caravans. Those requiring bed and 
breakfast accommodation or space on 
official caravan sites will need to make 
a booking soon if they are to secure 
space within reasonable range of 
Broadway for this Bank Holiday 
weekend. Accommodation lists are 
available from Toc H Headquarters, 

1 Forest Close, Wendover, Aylesbury; 
Bucks, Write for your copy NOW. 
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WELCOME 


The following branches elected new 
members during late August and 
September: 


4— Aquarius (Warrington) Group (j), 
Hkeston (w) 

3— South Yorkshire District 

2— Felixstowe (w), Hackney (j), 
Margate (w), Morecambe (w), 
Stamford (j), Warrington and 
District Youth Action (j) Group 

1— Cardiff District, Cleveland District 


Branch, Corsham (w), Harpenden 
(j), Huddersfield District, 
Kennington (London) (m), Medway 
and Sheppey District, Melton 
Mowbray (m), Middlesbrough (m), 
Central Overseas, Seaford (j), 
Shirley (j) Group, Southport (j), 
Stockton (j) Group 


me to 37 new members. 


Eileen Purdy Plymstock, Devon 


Pleasant surprises are always a delight, 
and never more so than when one is a 
disabled senior citizen. Toc H gave me 

a most marvellous holiday in Jersey in 
May. A friend and I set out from Exeter 
airport on the afternoon flight, and Alice 
came to see us off. We were soon soaring 
upwards and gazing down upon Exeter 
and the coast line, etched below in 
sunshine. 

Jersey airport is very busy, and as 
at Exeter everyone was kind and helpful. 
The wind and heavy rain did not damp 
our enthusiasm for this longed for holiday. 

Maison des Landes is a pleasant 
and cosy hotel, on a plateau facing the 
Atlantic. Mr and Mrs Bennett gave usa 
warm welcome. Among our fellow guests 
were severely disabled folk — one 18 year 
old thalidomide victim and two para- 
plegics. Their courage and cheerful spirit 
was an inspiration in our company of 26. 

Jersey is a beautiful island. 
Splendid beaches grace its shores, our 
favourite, St Brelades in the west. We 
were transported in two hotel minibuses 
and our drivers were splendid, unselfish 
and patient young men. On the many 


Through 
the open 
window 


by Guy Brinkworth SJ 
THE GIANT CONTAINERS 


This time I return to my other window — 
the one overlooking my organic vegetable 
plot. Less than 100 yards away is the tall 
hedge and on the other side the main road 
to London and the two Ms. All day long — 
and some of the night — great refrigerated 
containers pant by, dwarfing the protect- 
ive hedge, their sides emblazoned with 
Irish and EEC names. They are heavily 
packed with dairy products and animal 
carcases together with every variety of 
packaged and proprietary foods. Vast 
quantities of protein and carbohydrates 
from one part of the rich man’s table to 
another part, Mountains of food to the 
already grossly overfed and overweight; 
and not one of those juggernauts destined 
for those outside that elite club of the 
tich — mainly nominally Christian, at least 
in origin and culture. For one quarter of 
the ‘outsiders’, some half a billion of them, 
must live their short lives in what the 
World Bank has described as absolute 
poverty, 10,000 of them dying directly or 
indirectly each day from starvation. This 
world situation makes a complete mock- 
ery of the principle enunciated by the 
Fathers of the recent General Council of 
the Catholic Church following the teach- 
ing of modern Popes: 

‘Material resources should flow 
evenly to all, regulated by justice and 


wa 


journeys, various points of interest were 
brought to our attention and our 
questions answered with courtesy and 
good humour. The potato harvest was 
under way and on many sheltered slopes 
and fields backs were bent and busy hands 
lifted the crop. Several visits to night 
spots gave variety to the programme. 

With memories of much kindness 
and care, happy picnics and exchanges 
with fellow guests, we found the fortnight 
had slipped away. So we said goodbye to 
Jersey and returned to Exeter once more, 
renewed in mind and body. 

It was lovely to be greeted by 
Alice once again at the airport. | hope 
whoever may be the lucky member next 
year to be given a holiday through our 
Movement may have such a wonderful 
time. 


urged by love... Let us not be g 
the scandal of having some nations, m 
of whose citizens bear the name of — 
Christians, enjoying an abundance of 
riches, while others lack the necessities of 
life and are tortured by hunger, disease 
and every kind of misery. For the spirit 
of poverty and love should be the glory 
and witness of Christ’s Church.’ 
(Constitution: The Church in the Modern 
World: Vatican II: nn 69, 88.) 

And as I reflect prayerfully whilst 
another giant container rumbles by, I 
realise that in the word ‘witness’ lies the 
solution to my sense of angry frustration. 
For there is little one individual, however 
saddened, can do to change the scandal 
crying to Heaven for vengeance, a ven- 
geance which appears to me to be already 
visiting us in the anguish and anarchy 
both within the Church and outside it. 
But this does not exonerate me from the 
stewardship and obligation to witness in 
my own life style and austerity that spirit 
of poverty and love. For I must face it: 

I am only able to eat and otherwise con- 
sume and even waste two or three times 
more than | really need for a quite satis- 
factory life because a few convenient 
thousand miles away others of God’s 
children are starving in squalor. There is 
no global shortage of food, only a greedy 
and diabolically un-Christian form of 
economic and nutritional colonialism. 


Trevor Sizer writes to give us the back- 
ground. The Hotel Maison des Landes is 
equipped to take handicapped guests and 
Jersey members helped furnish one of its 
bedrooms. In 1967, Jersey (Women’s) 
Branch decided to use a small legacy to 
provide a one Off holiday in the hotel for 
a handicapped person from the mainland. 
This became a Regionally sponsored 
annual activity, with Jersey members re- 
taining a warm interest. Costs have risen 
enormously and each handicapped visitor 
needs an escort — sometimes a trained 
nurse. Now, most SW branches regularly 
budget for their contribution, So far, 12 
handicapped people, seven of them 

Toc H members, have enjoyed a 
wonderful holiday in this fine hotel. 
Alice Welford has organised the project 
for the whole ten years of its existence. 


LITTLE GIDDING 


THOUGHTS AT LITTLE GIDDING 
Annette Richings 


It is a timber barn 

Tenderly wrapped in a warm summer’s night 
In which we sleep. 

There are twelve of us, 

Some upstairs, some down, 

Strangers until this week, 

We dream of hours past and yet to come. 


I dream — or am I wide awake? 

My mind is seething, 

Dancing to the stirring colours of this place. 
Here, as if against a silent backcloth 

Of deeds wrought in love and hate 

By humanity long since buried, 

Here we act out our emotions 

In such a short, oh too short space of time. 


The city’s frantic pulse has no place here; 
Black concrete married with fumes 

Lonely hearts, cravings for sensations to dull 
The emptiness of being in a crowd — 

These temporarily are forgotten. 


Here, there is a freedom to explore, 

To explore oneself and others 

With senses long neglected 

Or never brought to life in a city’s jungle. 
To touch the surface of a leaf 

To really FEEL its silky gown of hairs, 
To open wide the nostrils, breathe in deep 
O’er new baked bread 


Or hay raked in gigantic piles before the rain sets in. 


To hear the birdsong of the dawn 

Surging out of silent night 

Tones mingling in a sensuous rebirth of day. 
To look, to really LOOK into another’s eyes 
No fear of contact 

Asking no questions, wanting no answers 
Just looking. 

To touch a hand 

Explore the skin around a face 

The hair, the ears. 

Ears! I never knew an ear felt like that! 
Dancing on the fresh cut lawn 

To pop, and now to Bach. 

Letting go, falling in the music 

Falling . . . falling . . . self quite forgotten 
Limbs move of their own accord 

Feelings, powerful and true uplift 

Just for a while. 


Here, oh here new sensations can be born, 


Fettered hearts released into exploratory flights 


High into a summer’s sky. 
A fortnight’s spiritual holiday, 
And love? 


To take the colours and fine aspirations of the stay 


Out into the city, and live them there. 


Scott Shaw writes: 

Little Gidding is a Christian community 
based on a small farm deep in the country- 
side around Peterborough. The commun- 
ity offers a warm welcome to all comers 
and passes its days to a gentle rhythm of 
work and worship. 

This summer, Toc H ran one of 
what we hope will be a series of projects 
there. Volunteers were absorbed into the 
Little Gidding way of life, helping 
wherever needed. This could mean baking 
bread one day and mixing cement the 
next; bricklaying, gathering and storing 
hay or milking the two cows. There was 
also some time to be still, to pray and to 
grow towards one another, 

Annette Richings was one of this 
year’s volunteers and her poem was in- 
spired by the experience. 


Pho to: Bob Broeder 


CWSPOINT OBITUARY 


We regret to announce the death of the 
following members: 


In July: Reginald L Bass (Harrow) 

In August: John Briens (Long Eaton), 
Arthur H Elms (Ryde), D E ‘Cis’ Gardner 
(Chingford), Eileen M Holden (Beds & 
North Herts District), Edwin A Prentice 
(Southend-on-Sea), Gordon Reece (Rhyl 
North), John G Webster (Cowes & East 
Cowes), David J Williams (Coomb) 

In September: Leslie S Berwick 
(Tunbridge Wells), Robert Blackwood 
(Manchester Central), Daisy Hickman 
(Penn), Joyce Lowen (Streatham), Miriam 


S 
5 
© 


Photo: Western Mail &E cho 


ks CA 


Palmer (Derby Central) 
Singalong at Pontypridd. During the volunteers visited the elderly, decorated . soa F 
pee ; 4 : A r Peter Seymour Price died in Tunbridge 
t i 
Bridge the Gap’ week in Rhydyfelin, led rooms for them and entertained them in Wells on 14 August. Peter was Tubby’s 


by Helen Meads of SE Region, young the local church hall. ADC before joining the Toc H staff in 


e | i. j i 44 1951 asjoint warden with his wife of the 

j Wendover Services Club. When Tubby 
visited Australia in September 1952, he 
took Peter with him as his ADC. Peter 
stayed on there as New South Wales Area 
Secretary. When he returned to England, 
he worked with the Kent Association for 
the Disabled, travelling some 30,000 miles 
a year despite his physical handicap. 


Paris (Women’s) Branch report the death 
on 15 August of Ellen Benoit, one of 
their original 1949 members. Ellen served 
the branch both as secretary and treasurer 
and ran their lending library. 


Miss C F M Johnson (‘Aunt Bess’) died 
peacefully on 22 August, aged 82. Aunt 
Bess was All Hallows Parish Secretary dur- 
ing the whole of Tubby Clayton’s incumb- 
ency. Her association with All Hallows 
started in her Sunday School days and 
lasted 75 years. There will be a memorial 
service at All Hallows in November. 


Photo: Hull Daily Mail __ / 


‘Put in a group of young people as friends Youth Action Group spent two weeks 
of patients and problems quickly helping patients and staff of Castle Hill 
disappear.’ Members of the local Toc H Hospital, Cottingham (Hull). 


Many older members will learn with regret 
of the death in September at the age of 85 
of Archdeacon Christopher George, a 
founder member in 1925 of the original 
Ipswich Branch. 


| We give thanks for their lives | 


Three young volunteers, Sheena Adamson, 
Carol Dempsey and Mandy Gardner were 
chosen to spend two weeks of their 
summer holidays working with 25 men- 
tally handicapped children at Hargreaves 
House, Oswaldtwistle in Lancashire. The 
girls were taking part in a scheme organ- 
ised between Alan Daniels and staff at 
Hargreaves House. 
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Mention Sloop John B, pilchards, tinned 
rice or minibus to any one of a certain | ] 
people and you'll do so at your own risk! 
For these were the main ingredients of a 
two week Magical Musical Tour of the 
South Wales coast, made by 1] members 
of NUTS, the newly formed group de- 
signed 10 bring together people in Toc H 
on a national basis. The main objects of 
this tour were to share a holiday with 
fellow nuts, performing folk concerts in 
pubs at seaside resorts, and to raise money 
for Toc H projects in the West Midlands 
Region. 


We came from Lincoln, London and 
Bristol on a July Monday to meet the rest 
of our group at the Birmingham Centre. 
Some of us were meeting for the first 
time. Bruce Woodcock and staff member 
Ged Bates (who together dreamed up the 
idea of the tour and set the ball rolling) 
were keen for us to start as we meant to 
continue, and, within a few hours, we 
were doing our first impromptu concert 
in a local folk club! 
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Practising possible songs for our pro- 
gramme took up much of the next few 
days, and it soon became obvious that 
not one of us would be allowed to just 

sit back and clap — we were all in it to- 
gether. On Wednesday we piled into the 
minibus bound for the ‘other side’ of the 
border, in high spirits after a very success- 
ful old people’s concert in Handsworth. 


Our first stop on foreign soil was at 
Merthyr Tydfil where we were loaned the 
hut of the Cefn Coed Toc H branch for 
two days — complete with sheep in the 
garden. Here our practising continued, to 
the delight and amusement of the local 
children who couldn’t believe their eyes 
when half way up a Welsh hill we brought 
out from the bus six guitars and 24 tins 
each of rice pudding, pilchards and baked 
beans! On Friday we left Merthyr — hav- 
ing been given a few tips on the Welsh 
pronunciation of the chorus of Cosher 
Bailey’s Engine — and followed the red 
holiday dragons towards Tenby and our 
first proper concert. 
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At the Hunter’s Moon, New Hedges, we 
quickly learnt that the Welsh in Merthyr 
were not alone in their enthusiasm for 
singing their own songs, and we found 
that certain ritualistic songs were prefer- 
red to our own traditional and contemp- 
orary folk music. We live and learn... 
and this first concert, performed by 200 
holiday makers, proved to be an inval- 
uable experience for us all. Our stop at 
Tenby brought with it our first night 
sleeping on a beach. We were able to 
spend most of the weekend relaxing and 
enjoying the sun before attempting our 
next five concerts on the Gower coast. 


The second concert was at Llamaddoc, on 
the Gower coast. This was a totally dif- 
ferent place from the Hunter’s Moon, for 
we were playing in a small upstairs room, 
which is normally used for some type of 
folk entertainment. Here we were re- 
quested to put some of our enthusiasm to 
one side, as there was a rule of no stamp- 
ing, due to the loose plaster which was 
liable to fall into the glasses below! Anx- 
ious not to upset any of the beer supping 


locals, we thought it best to leave out our 
dances! 
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Monday proved to be our best day of the 
whole tour. We had doubled back to 
Narberth, where we did an outdoor per- 
formance at the Kirkland Arms. Here we 
were treated as long lost friends and were 
loaned numerous things including a beauti- | 
fully equipped hut in which to stay. The 
highlights of the evening were definitely 
the jigs and reels (for which all the child- 
ren joined us in a ring) and a local gentle- 
man’s rendering of a song called The Cow 
Kicked Nelly. With three concerts com- 
pleted and £56 already collected, we were 
feeling really pleased with ourselves. 


The next concert took place a few miles 
up the road, at Haverfordwest. As the 
days brought such a variety of pubs to 
play in, so our general performance and 
attitude towards our audiences were en- 
riched. Tuesday’s ‘concert’ was more of 

a very informal sing along, with a handful 
of people. Yet this again was a memorable 
evening, for we met a man who could play 
a guitar like the one Dan had brought 
along, and he joined in for a superb ver- 
sion of Matty Groves. 
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Wednesday came and we again doubled 
back to the Gower Inn at Parkmill. Here 
we were greeted by a lovely group of 

Toc H members from Swansea, who had 
come to give us moral and vocal support — 
our very own ‘rent-a-crowd’. Needless to 
say, the Gower Inn was again a new type 
of place in which to perform, and witha 
10p deposit on all glasses (‘it’s 20p down 
the road, love!”) we would have been 
happier before a larger audience. However, 
with the throat pastilles and cough mix- 
ture which were beginning to be required, 
we felt that we were definitely improving 
as entertainers and had gained the confid- 
ence to be more flexible with our 
programme. 


Friday brought with it our last concert at 
the Stanley Arms, Landshipping, after pay- 
ing a flying visit to the projects group at 
the Coombe Cheshire Home, outside 
Carmarthen. At Landshipping, we found 
a very helpful landlord who had agreed 

to have us, having heard of our success 
story in Narberth, earlier in the week. So, 
with a perfect sky of rose and orange shin- 


pom 


K 


l 


, 


FH 


g 
he 
í 


ing through the silhouetted trees outside 
the windows, we took our places before 
the microphones for the last time. Sloop 
John B was thus heard to the beautiful 
aroma of chicken and chips, followed by 
a local’s version of There's a Hole in my 
Bucket. Tm sure that if all the people 
who sang or played with us at all the 
places we visited had got together, we 
would have witnessed the greatest variety 
show ever! 


On Saturday we returned to the Birming- 
ham Centre, with Toc H £96 richer and 
only two of us boasting a fortnight free 
from illness. But all of us — whether 
green from sickness or otherwise — had 
had a glimpse of how exhausting yet ex- 
citing life must be for full time musicians. 
We learnt a lot, both musically and from 
the experience of sharing adverse condit- 
ions and cold baked beans with ten other 
people. We hope that throughout our 
Magical Musical Tour, a true Toc H feel- 
ing was generated and strengthened — 
among ourselves and between our group 
and people we met. 


NEWSPOINT 


Photos: Ted Lewis 


Sutton (Cheshire) village blacksmith. 

Now he devotes most of his time to 
engraving on glass. Glass and metal en- 
graving have been Jack's main hobbies for 
many years but he also teaches locally the 
arts of decorating stainless steel and of 
mediaeval and modern handwritings. This 
year he had the honour of presenting to 
Earl Mountbatten (for HM The Queen) 
his beautifully engraved glass chalice, com- 
missioned for the Silver Jubilee by the 
Association of Jewish ex-Service men and 
women, The design included the Lion of 
Judah within the Star of David, the trad- 
itional Jewish greeting (in Hebrew) ‘Be 
strong and courageous’ and a dedication 
to Her Majesty. Jack was a member of 
the Ellesmere Port Toc H Branch from 
1935 until its closure and is now assoc- 
iated with Bebington (Wirral) Branch. 
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This year’s Caversham, Berkshire, Branch 
fete (to raise £400 towards a holiday for 
the handicapped) was run successfully 
despite pouring rain. All the planned 
events went ahead under canvas. The 
picture shows Mandy Runnacles of 
Woodley, one of the entrants in the 
Jubilee fancy dress contest. 


Photo: Western Times 
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St Trintan’s in Budleigh Salterton, Devon. 


The local Toc H Youth Action Group in 
the Exmouth Carnival procession, 


For the umpteenth successive year, a 
group of Toc H members, their ages vary- 
ing from 13 to 77, led by Mrs Janet Rauch, 
provided refreshments for the stockmen 

at the Essex Show, near Chelmsford, from 
from 15-18 June. 

The canteen was set up on Wednes- 
day and Thursday, accompanied by 
shrieks of joy from the experienced hands 
who have at last been granted a concreted 
working area, instead of grass, inside the 
huge marquee. 

Meals were provided from Thurs- 
day lunchtime, including salads (1 never 
want to see any beetroot again), hot 
snacks and drinks (these caused a serious 
internal Toc H disagreement — | like my 
tea that colour, Richard). Observation: 
stockmen eat a lot. 

Two intrepid souls were serving all 
night — observation: stockmen eat a lot 
at all hours of the night as well — and 
action began in earnest on Friday morning. 
It is not possible to report on the earliest 
stages of the day’s activities due to a 
slight lack of wakefulness on the part of 
your correspondent, but if you ever want 
to see two people cook about 150 superb, 
enormous breakfasts (including one for 
your correspondent) on two ovens in a 


couple of hours, this is the Toc H event 
for you! 
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by Paul Burn-Murdock 


The rest of the day was hectic, but 
I had to leave that evening just as the 
Show was beginning to warm up properly, 
ready for the big day, Saturday. Janet said 
said she wanted me to write this because I 
hadn’t been at the Show before — I think 
it was because she knew that leaving early, 
I might be the only survivor! 

Final observation: it was good fun 
with good people, it was very useful and 
it even made Toc H some money! 


Footnote 
by Janet Rauch 


| would add to Paul’s report that it was 
the coldest Show we had known so that 
the demand for hot meals was enormous — 
yet somehow the team coped. Despite 
our lack of cooked pies (owing to a strike 
of the retailers’ delivery staff), we kept 
going by cooking frozen meat pies, and 
that took some organisation. 

The total balance of income over 
expenditure was some £550. £300 has 
been sent to the Family Purse, half of it 
to be used for projects which are within 
the Silver Jubilee ‘Youth in the Commun- 
ity’ context. The balance is being held 
for further improvement to our equip- 
ment and facilities. 
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magic words... 


Recently, I asked some sixth form stud- 
ents to list the complimentary words that 
they would wish to hear from their share- 
holders, if they were managing directors 
of large industrial concerns. Featuring 
high on their list were words like ‘growth’, 
‘efficiency’, ‘productivity’, ‘profitability’, 
‘expertise’ and ‘good public relations’. 


| then asked them to list the words they 
would like to hear used to describe their 
own families. Naturally that list was en- 
tirely different and such words as ‘happy’, 
‘united’, ‘neighbourly’, ‘loving’ and 
‘caring’ were suggested. 


This is no surprise. They were aware that 
fundamentally different criteria should 

be applied to a family and to an industrial 
organisation. In so doing, they under- 
lined the distinction, of which students 
of human society have long been aware, 
between two very different forms of 
human organisation: those which are 
family like, and which include ‘community’ 
in the best sense of the word, and those 
formed to achieve specific, concrete goals, 
and which include commercial, industrial 
and political organisations. I shall here 
refer to the former as ‘communal’ and the 
latter as ‘contractual’. 


A leading 19th century sociologist, 
Tonnies, considered this subject in depth. 
He argued that the whole area of ‘friend- 
ship in common work or calling, in guilds, 
fellowships or churches’ should be in- 
cluded in the ‘communal’ rather than the 
‘contractual’ category. He contended that 
family, neighbourhood, fellowships and 
churches were all basically organisations 
of the same type, and therefore the same 
criteria should be applied in judging their 
health or merit. While this may be an 
over simplification of Tonnies’ argument, 


it does seem to offer a useful tool in 
judging the state of health of ‘communal’ 
organisations. 


If Tonnies were alive to analyse our pré- 
sent society, he would argue that we had 
become confused! Increasingly, organis- 
ations that are ‘communal’ are being sub- 
jected to criteria which should properly 
be applied to ‘contractual’ ones. Family 
type organisations are judged by the 
criteria which the students listed as appro- 
priate to industrial organisations. Too 
many people seem anxious to assess the 
health and merit of churches and fellow- 
ships (including Toc H) in terms of what 
are really commercial standards. Too 
often there is a tendency to assess them 

in terms of growth, efficiency, product- 
ivity, expertise or public relations. Too 
often we tend to use growth as a measure 
of the health of the Church. (‘Oh dear,, 
the congregations get smaller and smaller’.) 


So, too, we tend to assess Toc H in such 
terms. (‘We must increase the member- 
ship — it’s the only way to balance the 
budget.’) So, too, the concepts of effic- 
iency, productivity and public relations 
are used increasingly in assessing the state 
of health (or, dare I say it, ‘viability’?) of 
such organisations, There are today few 
human organisations in which growth (or 
‘extension’) does not seem to have 
become the overriding preoccupation. 
Gradually we are persuaded to agree that 
yardsticks of efficiency, productivity, 
expertise and good ‘PR’ can properly be 
applied to almost any human organisation. 


There are, of course, glorious exceptions — 
the Franciscans seem to have escaped 
unscathed — but in many fellowships, and 
even in many families, people are tempted 
to view their worth and success in terms 
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Happy customers who successfully tried 
New Addington’s ‘Continental’ open air 
Jumble sale for new wheels for their cart. 
The Saturday morning sale attracted large 


numbers of shoppers and raised £127 — 
double the amount normally produced by 


their ‘under cover’ sales. 


of an increase or decline in numbers or 
possessions. These are not the proper 
ways of assessing the health of a family. 


There are many theories and reasons 
offered to explain this shift: I suggest that 
one factor has been the use of ‘magic’ 
words — words which seem to be self 
authenticating so that, attached to any 
argument, they prove the merit of that 
argument beyond doubt! For example, 
to query the need for growth is seen as 
advocating stagnation. To seek to query 
the concept of efficiency is to be accused 
of advocating inefficiency. To question 
the idea of praductivity is seen as trying 
to justify one’s own inability to be as 
productive as the next man. To query the 
need for promoting good public relations 
is to be told that ‘we live in today’s world’. 
To take issue with the need for expertise, 
or specialism, or even training, is to be 
urged to ‘stop trying to put the clock 
back’, or accused of ‘happy amateurism’. 
As C Wright Mills said: ‘Everywhere the 
image of the self cultivating man as the 
goal of the human being has declined. 
The specialist is ascendent.’ As soon as 
one party moves the debate into the 

arena of words like ‘growth’, ‘productivity’ 
and so forth, any opponent might as well 
concede defeat, for these are the magic 
words, which brook no question! 


Somehow, we have to remind ourselves 
that we must change the whole basis of 
the debate when we are dealing with those 
areas which Tonnies saw as ‘communal’. 
‘Contractual’ criteria are irrelevant (and 
deadly dangerous) in any debate about 
the real worth of many human organis- 
ations. The debate has to be conducted 

in an entirely different language because 

it is about an entirely different sort of 
thing. It is up to us not to answer the 
questions posed by those who talk in 
terms of growth, efficiency, expertise, 
productivity etc, when we are dealing 
with areas in which they are inappropriate, 
but to ask the more important questions 
in return, about love and caring and neigh- 
bourliness and harmony. The words may 
have got a bit dusty en route and may 
lack the advantage of having been recently 
invented (preferably in the USA) but they 
remain the words which go to the heart of 
the problems and opportunities of being 

a full human being today. 


This is a much reduced version of an im- 
portant article in the Summer 1977 issue 
of Dimensions. Copies are still avail- 
able (price 40p) from John at Kyrle 
House, Edde Cross Street, Ross on Wye, 
Herefordshire, for those who would like 
to study his ‘uncut’ argument. 
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YOUR LETTERS 


THE FOURTH POINT 


As the only Jewish member of staff of 
Toc H — and possibly the only Jew inside 
the Movement at this time — I feel | 
should add something to the debate on 
‘The Fourth Point’. 

Since | joined the staff 1 have 
found considerable difficulties over the 
question of the Christian nature of Toc H. 
The difficulty | believe ties not in the 
teaching of Christ, but in the views held 
about the person of Christ and in the 
rituals and forms of worship that have 
evolved in the Christian churches and fed 
through into Toc H. 

I am not a devout Jew. If 1 were, 
I would not be working in my present 
position. However, the laxity of my prac- 
tice does not interfere with my conscious- 
ness of my Jewish identity, and I am cer- 
tain that no Jew brought up as I have 
been can feel at ease amongst many of the 
situations that arise in Toc H, most fre- 
quent of which is that to do with devot- 
ions, Or worship. It is not that I do not 
wish to worship, but a barrier exists be- 
tween me and the quite usual practice, for 
Christians, of calling upon the name of 
Christ in prayer, or of communion. It 
must be appreciated tha! most Jews are 
extremely sensitive — and with good 
reason — towards any attempt to Christ- 
ianize, with its implied objective of con- 
version. A long history of persecution 
has buttressed our feelings on this subject. 
Jews acknowledge Christ as teacher and 
prophet, but any attempt to acclaim him 
as the unique path to G-d involves for us 
a kind of deification, and a complete 
rejection of our own valued traditions. 
For myself, it presumes an exclusivity 
concerning G-d's relationship to man as 
worrying as the similar one propounded 
by orthodox Judaism — that G-d makes 
Himself known to mankind through the 
Jewish people. 

My personal belief is that what is 
in Christ, it is in every man to become, if 
the teachings of love and forgiveness are 
followed. But this need not involve wor- 
ship of Christ, acknowledgement of his 
name, or participation in Christian forms 
of worship. One can be Christlike with- 
out Christ, and G-d may be Allah, Krishna, 
Adonai or whatever other name by which 
we try to encapsulate this spiritual charge. 

] fee! therefore that in Toc H we 
are talking about two Christianities. One is 
is to do with the moral, ethical and loving 
part of Christ’s teaching; the other to do 
with a theological understanding of Christ 
himself as the path to G-d. 

If this is the dichotomy, there is a 
choice to be made. If outsiders like my- 
self are 10 be welcomed into the Move- 
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ment and not feel alienated by it, the 
assumptions about Christian worship and 
belief will have to go. On the other hand, 
if Toc H feels that it cannot have the 
teaching of Christ without the body of 
Christ, it will have to accept that Jews, 
Moslems, Buddhists, Sikhs and so on will 
be following paths elsewhere. 


Sue Leigh 
Middlesbrough, Cleveland 


Though not a member of Toc H, | work 
for the organisation, have a concern for 
the spiritual welfare of those around me 
and the impact we have, as individuals, 
on the people we serve. 

Sometimes I am asked, ‘Is Toc H a 
Christian organisation?’. My answer is 
that the principles upon which Toc H was 
founded, and is stil] said to operate, were 
ones which Jesus Christ would certainly 
approve of, 

Clearly this is an incomplete (if 
not evasive) answer; but is it possible for 
an organisation to be called ‘Christian’ in 
any case? 

If we study the word of God on 
this point, we find that the disciples of 
our Lord were ‘called Christians first in 
Antioch’ (Acts 11:26), and we know that 
the true disciple of God is one who obeys 
God; that is, comes willingly under His 
discipline. 

Can anycne, with an open Bible in 
front of them, seriously doubt that in 
order to be accepted by God we must 
acknowledge our sinful nature and fully 
accept that our on/y hope of entering the 
Kingdom of God is through the atoning 
death of Jesus? (John 3:16). We are 
clearly told by God (many times), that 
we must accept Christ as our Saviour, if 
we would enter the eternal Kingdom and 
thus be ‘saved ‘from damnation. 

It is very unfashionable to talk 
about the ‘shed blood of Christ’ and 
‘being saved’ but it is the God given respon- 
sibility of genuine Christians everywhere 
to proclaim God’s truth as it is written, 
not watered down for popular approval; 
and | say that in all humility, as someone 
who has spent many years as a counterfeit 
Christian. 

In answer to my self posed quest- 
ion in para three then, is it not clear that 
only individuals can be called ‘Christians’? 
An organisation cannot ‘repent’, ‘believe’ 
or claim the assurance of everlasting life: 
that’s between each one of us and God. 

It worries me when J hear people 
equating the Christian life with ‘goodness’ 
or ‘kindness’. Fine as these things are in 
themselves, they are no substitute for 
God's way, the way of the Cross. Even 
the very best we can achieve in ‘good 


works’ is still abysmal in God’s eyes: you 
don’t have to take my word for that, just 
read Isaiah 64, verse 6. 

Let those of us who are on God’s 
side read His word eagerly and proclaim 
His truth boldly. Surely He will be 
pleased and reward them that diligently 
seek Him! 


Ed Crawford 
Germany 


WARDEN REUNION 


I spent a week at Alison House for the 
Warden Reunion, 25 August to | Sept- 
ember. What a glorious week it was. As I 
am badly disabled everybody helped me 
al] they could, it was a sample of the real 
Toc H spirit as l have known it for about 
40 years connected with Toc H. 

I was wheeled about in my wheel- 
chair and well looked after by many kind 
friends. This did me a great deal of good 
as I live a very lonely life since I lost my 
dear wife 12 months ago last December. 
This is indeed the comradeship one always 
finds in Toc H. 

When my wife died, it was surpris- 
ing the number of Toc H friends who re- 
membered me in my loss. “We will re- 
member them’ — Yes, even those who are 
left on their own. God bless them all. 


Chippy Male 
Highbridge, Somerset 


THE OLD HOUSE 


A visit to Poperinge and a stay at Talbot 
House must be for members the most 
memorable few days in the whole of their 
Toc H experience. 

The House is now splendidly mod- 
ernised and beautifully decorated without 
losing any of its atmosphere — an atmos- 
phere in which one really feels the trad- 
itions and the spirit and the fellowship of 
Toc H. 

My wife, a member for 27 years, 
and L, a member for a few short months, 
have just returned from our first visit. 
And when the visit is so expertly, effic- 
iently and courteously organised as ours, 
by staff padre Rev ‘Polly’ Perkins, no 
praise can be too high. All coupled with 
warm friendship, we both found it to be 
one of the most moving and interesting 
experiences of our whole lives. 

We were fortunate in having with 
our party a veteran of the 1914-18 War, 
who visited Talbot House then as a very 
young soldier, who was actually billeted 
in Poperinge, and who was returning for 
the first time to the battlefields of his 
youth and to the house and atmosphere 
he knew in the days of Tubby Clayton. 


MAKE IDLE MONEY WORK 


Every branch jobmaster will know that _ 
money is one of the lubricants which oils 
the wheels of Toc H activity. Every Area 
and Regional Treasurer will see as part of 
his stewardship that money should be 


used wisely to promote the varied projects 


which Toc H wants to do and indeed, 
which the community expects and hopes 
we will do. 

It is our duty and responsibility 
therefore at all levels of Toc H life — 
branch, District, Regional and national 
level — to use our resources (which are 
part of the talents we control) for the 
wider good. 

In common with all of us as indiv- 
iduals in times of high inflation the Toc H 
Movement has a cash flow problem. If 


the inflow of cash to Regional and District 


funds cannot be increased, valuable assets 
in the form of properties and investments 
have to be sold. This reduces our total 
resources and may jeopardise the future. 
How can branch treasurers help 
this cash flow problem? | suggest they 
consider with the branch the possibility 
of loaning the Movement any monies in 
hand, maybe in bank deposit or building 
society accounts, which are not immed- 


iately required for jobs or projects. Toc H 


HQ will pay interest higher than bank 
deposit or building society rate, either by 


cheque twice a year or alternatively added 


to the loan. In cases where a branch can 
arrange to leave a reasonable amount on 
loan for say four or five years we can in- 
vest the capital on your behalf with a 
local authority at a higher rate of interest, 
recover the tax and pass it to the branch. 

Loans will be repaid to the branch 
immediately on request and local author- 
ity loans redeemed at the end of the 
agreed term. 

Please think about this. Loans 
from a few hundred branches could make 
a decided improvement to the national 
cash flow problem. 


Jack Kirby 


A House of Commons policeman was 
asked if the chaplain prayed for the MPs. 
‘No sir’, he said, ‘he just looks round at 

them all and then prays for the country.’ 


A visit to Talbot House and the 
many points of interest in what was the 
Ypres Salient is a must for any Toc H 
member or for anyone else interested in 
the Movement. 


Peggy and Bill Beardall 
Herne Bay, Kent 
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M Conway, North Wales, Branch held a 
most successful flag week in the borough 
this summer which raised more than £300 
for local Toc H work, Taking part in 
house to house and street collections were 
14 Conway members, five Deganwy 
(Women’s) Branch members and 12 
friends. Our special congratulations to 
Barry Johns who travelled each day from 
Colwyn Bay, was first to start and the last 
to finish and personally collected £83. 
Barry missed only one collecting day 
which he spent escorting round Conway 
Castle the 30 plus Manchester/Salford 
children spending a short holiday at the 
Rhyl Toc H Centre! 


Solihull, West Midlands, Branch has hit 
the headlines again. Branch member Ken 
Broadfield has gained one of the Sunday 
Mercury Jubilee Year Awards, given to 
those who by effort or example strive to 
help others. For the past 25 years, Ken 
has devoted much of his leisure time to 
working as social organiser of the Solihull 
Toc H Club for the Blind. Thanks to his 
planning, the club’s 50 members enjoy 
regular outings, theatre visits, rambles, 
house parties and concerts. For the last 
ten years Ken has done similar work for 
the Epileptics Club. 


E Congratulations to Mary Chisholm, 
Nairn, Scotland, who was appointed MBE 
in the Queen’s Silver Jubilee list. Mary 
already holds a scroll and badge awarded 
four years ago when she completed 40 
years service as a National Savings street 
collector. 


H Kings Norton and Northfield 
(Birmingham) Branch give regular help at 
Hollymoor Psychiatric Hospital and at 
Pocklington Place. The latter was built 
some five years ago to provide flats and 
sheltered accommodation for the blind: 
several of the occupants are Toc H 
members. In addition to helping individ- 
uals, the branch meets on occasions at 
Pocklington Place and has mounted a 
number of entertainments there. Anyone 
with a relative or friend at Pocklington 
Place or Hollymoor is invited to let the 
branch secretary know. (Mrs O B Druce, 
174 Shenley Fields Road, Weolly Hill, 
Birmingham B29 SBP.) 


© Sandwell, Birmingham, Branch has for 
some time held monthly bingo sessions 
for the elderly ladies living in Tamworth 
House, Handsworth Wood, and in Sept- 
ember they decided to take them for a 
river trip. They had an enjoyable outing 
followed by a high tea provided by 
Stourport Branch and an electronic organ 
accompanied a sing along. 


® Broxbourne, Herts raised £155 in 
quick time by a novel method. They per- 
suaded Jan Ireland, stock car racing's 
world champion, to appeal for donations 
to his fans at Wimbledon Stadium and had 
Mandy Pearson, Sally Brightling and Paul 
Cole (all of Putney) standing by to collect 
the proceeds. This was quite an achieve- 
ment because Ian Ireland is known to 
have very strong views about charity 
collection and will lend his name only to 
those organisations that devote all their 
proceeds to the purpose announced, with- 
out deducting administrative expenses. 


E North London District has sent us a 
warm tribute to Sue Miller who is just 
leaving them on moving into the South 
West. Just a year ago Sue became chair- 
man of the District’s activities group 
which ran several weekend activities, 
launched successfully a summer holiday 
for 30 children of one parent families 
(and raised £700 to pay for it), set up an 
adventure playground (attempted in vain 
over several previous years) and helped 
out numerous branch efforts. North 
London will miss Sue but look forward 
to hearing of her achievements in her 
new Region. 


E Southdown, West Sussex, District have 
announced their main joint project for 
1978, aimed at providing a holiday for 21 
disabled or old people (and, of course, a 
break for those who normally care for 
them). Accommodation has been booked 
in a Worthing sea front hotel for the 
period 8 to 15 April for the 21 plus six 
volunteers. Branches are invited to spon- 
sor people for this holiday, to contribute 
£20 for each person nominated and 
arrange transport for them to and from 
Worthing. Volunteers will be asked to 
pay £5 for this week. All enquiries, 
nominations etc should go to Cecil B 
Wakeley, 44 Chatsworth Crescent, Goring 
by Sea, Worthing, Sussex BN12 5AA. 


fl New Milton, New Forest, Group has 
achieved full branch status after just over 
a year’s operation. The branch is assoc- 
iated particularly with the Hazel Grove 
Home and the Highcliffe Friends in Need 
and has accepted for its main task the 
provision of transport for hospital patients 
and visitors. The new branch meets at the 
Milton Rectory on the 2nd and 4th 
Wednesday of each month. 


Wi In July last year, we published the 

thanks of the Church of Zambia to those 
who had passed on Bible Study Notes. We 
have heard that more are needed. The address 
is: Rev Pearson Chisapa, UCZ Kawimbe, 

PO Mbala, Zambia, Central Africa. 
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NEWSPOINT 
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Photo: The Weekly News (W Flanders Editor) 


Few leaders of Toc H parties are better 
known than 1914-18 veteran Tom 
Kennedy seen here outside the Town Hall 
Poperinge with the Deputy Burgomaster 
{wearing sash) and the Borough Treasurer. 
The group included one other first war 


veteran, three Australians and a teenager 

whose home is in Poperinge. A very suc- 

cessful five day tour by minibus included 
cemeteries and memorials in Belgium and 
France, The Last Post at the Menin Gate, 
Lille, and Amiens Cathedral. 


th 


Mrs Millie Mabey, born in the 1890s in 
Parbold near Wigan, went to Australia 65 
years ago. This year, she achieved her 
lifelong ambition to visit her birthplace. 
Asan active Toc H member in Australia, she 
she lost no time in contacting us at the 
start of her two months stay. Besides see- 
ing the house in which she was born and 
her grandmother's cottage (still in good 
condition!), she met a number of relatives 
and visited Port Penrhyn and Mark 24. 
The picture shows Mabel on the steps of 
the Liverpool Mark. 


WHAT IS 
TOCH? 


Janet Rauch 


Janet has been an active member of the 
Chelmsford Branch since 1951. In that 
time, she has held office at branch, 
District and Regional level, has twice been 
a Central Councillor and is currently 
serving her second term on the Central 
Executive Committee. In her article, she 
refers to ‘LWH’. This was the League of 
Women Helpers, the original name for 

the women in the Movement. 


I wonder whether an Eskimo or an 
African Negro would find it easier to de- 
scribe snow. The African would be able 
to express his astonishment and wonder 
at something so new in his experience, 
while the Eskimo would be calm, perhaps 
even resigned, in his acceptance of some- 
thing which was part of his environment. 

Having grown up with Toc H, I 
feel a bit like the Eskimo! 

My parents were members when | 
was still very small. Asa child I was often 
taken with them on Toc H activities and 
my grandmother was caretaker of the hall 
then rented by the local branch. Early 
in the war, Mother was discussing at WVS 
headquarters in Chelmsford, what the 
LWH branch could do to help. One job 
was bandage making — tearing and rolling 
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calico strips. The branch ‘had several 
rollers available’. Standing by with all the 
interest of the 8-9 year old and listening 
hard, | was quite sure that my sister and I 
were two of the rollers, and I imagined 
that we would be patiently rolling band- 
ages by hand. We were in the team... 
but we were very relieved to find that we 
were expected only to turn the handles 
of the rolling gadget! 

Inevitably, the war brought other 
commitments for members. The LWH 
branch was forced to close, my father was 
called up, and my immediate links with 
Toc H were reduced though never broken. 
Postwar, I was able to take a more active 
part in some jobs, such as at a children’s 
home, and then when | started my nurs- 
ing training in London, I was near Tower 
Hill and, not surprisingly, I linked up as a 
probationer. 

At a rally in Chelmsford, in 1951, 
when Tubby was our speaker, | pledged 
myself, with two others, to the re-form- 
ing of a women’s branch in the town and 
later in the same year I was initiated into 
that new branch. Most of my experience 
has been with and through this branch. 
Through the organisational strata from 
District to CEC, I have taken part in the 
joy and uplift of festivals; the shared ex- 
perience of councils and conference week- 
ends; the quiet moments at a meeting 
when all are in unity; the laughter to- 
gether; the pleasure of an unexpected re- 
union with old friends or the making of 
new ones; working, playing, praying, liv- 
ing together for a few minutes or a few 
days. 

Toc H has given me some wonder- 
ful opportunities for gaining experience. 


Through it, and the activities in which I 
have become involved because of the 
Movement, I have met people in a much 
wider sphere than might otherwise have 
been the case. I have been able to help 
people in my own small way and have 
been enriched in my own life as a result. 
Working alongside others — members, 
friends, strangers — one can find a wonder- 
ful communion of purpose which can 
overcome differences to create harmony. 
Not once but many times, strangers have 
commented on the team feeling into 
which they are welcomed when they join 
ona Toc lH job. I am quite sure, too, that 
I have been extended in my own life. I 
have been prepared to undertake things of 
which I would have been wary but for ex- 
perience previously shared through Toc H. 

Recently, we suffered the very 
saddening loss of our elder daughter, 
radiant in the happiness of her year old 
marriage until she was so suddenly taken 
from us. | then found a new dimension 
in Toc H. The support that came from 
the messages, the thoughts and the prayers 
of such a communion of members was an 
incredible comfort at a time when we had 
to put together again our lives which had 
seemed shattered. 

To me, Toc H is unique in its 
entirety. Analysis reveals no single feature 
which is not to be found in other bodies 
or organisations. | imagine that without 
Toc H, I would have joined some other 
‘helping’ society, since my nature and 
upbringing would not have been so differ- 
ent, but I am sure it is true to say that 
Toc H has affected my whole life and it 
cannot have been other than for the 
better. 


Happiness is 
a place called 
Port Penrhyn 


Each year, we have a Toc H holiday in 
North Wales. This year we promised our- 
selves that a visit to Port Penrhyn would 
be included in our programme, to see for 
ourselves just what is being accomplished 
at this backwater adventure centre which 
had called for such a demand upon our 
resources during the Diamond Jubilee 
year and why it is vital that we should 


continue to support this daring enterprise. 


So we set off on the Monday morning in 
blinding rain, passing Snowdon without 
as much as a second glance, and in a 
mood which was almost as depressing as 
the weather. It was approaching midday 
when we reached the Centre and the wind 
was blowing a mini-gale but happily the 
rain had stopped. Unheralded and un- 
invited, I left the car on the quayside and 
approached the door only to find it — 
locked. 


Acting upon a well remembered Army 
principle — when in doubt, brew up! — 
out came the camping gear and the kettle. 
My wife and daughter were sitting in the 
car making themselves believe, rather un- 
convincingly, that it hadn’t been a com- 
pletely wasted journey. With a bit of an 
effort they ventured a quick look round, 
peering into the windows, whilst the 
watched pot refused to boil. 


A cursory inspection completed, and not- 
ing an expression which indicated “Well, 
that’s that, let’s go’ from my wife, I 
turned from my preliminary mess orderly 
chores to see two people heavily laden 
with shopping baskets approaching. “Oh 


Of iver 


(Please use Block Capitals) 


FRIENDS OF PORT PENRHYN ENROLMENT FORM 


Please return this form, when completed, to 
J. MacMillan Esq., 63 Briary Bank, Briary Road, Rippleside, Portishead, AVON 


I am interested in becoming a member of the “Friends of Port Penrhyn” and enclose my donation 
which I understand may be used to provide overnight stops at the centre or towards 
the cost of purchasing essential equipment like clothing, anoraks, canoes or a sailing dinghy. 


hello! have you come to look over the 
Centre?’ I indicated that a chance might 
be a fine thing, to which the male of the 
species said, ‘I’m Bill Bull and this is 
Gertie. We're here with a party of kids. 

I come from Eccles.’ ‘Where the cakes 
come from?’ my daughter interrupted. 
‘The very same’ said Bill. ‘Come and have 
a look around before the others get back,’ 


Bill and Gertie had been taking the opport- 
unity of getting in the provisions from a 
local store and Gertie was soon occupied 
preparing for a herd of hungry youngsters 
who were at the moment out on a walk. 


During our inspection we were interrupted 
by a crowd of noisy but happy children 
who immediately turned the place into a 
bedlam of activity. At this point we took 
our leave and spent the rest of the day 
looking round nearby Penrhyn Castle, a 
National Trust property which is itself 
well worth a visit. 


We realised that whilst we were engrossed 
in the tour of inspection of Port Penrhyn, 
the sun had started to shine: summer had 
returned and everything was suddenly 
beautiful. Whatever the Centre costs in 
monetary terms, it is worth every penny 
your branch and mine may be persuaded 
to contribute. One thing I found out 
that day as I looked at the occupants of 
this Toc H jubilee centre — happiness is 

a place called Port Penrhyn. 


John Orange 
Boston, Lincs 


Please tell me more about Toc H 
Please send me a Deed of Covenant form 


Please send me Point Three Magazine every month. 7 enclose £1.20 


For a house to become a home it 
needs both a host and friends. The 
Toc H Adventure Centre at Port 
Penrhyn is no different—for the 
venture to succeed it needs lots of 
people to become involved with us 
by joining a growing family of 
‘Friends of Port Penrhyn. 


The idea is that a closer association 
with the centre will give the house a 
heart and a warmth that cannot be 
acquired through the central heat- 
ing! It will be an extended family 
taking an interest in all that is going 
on at the house. That is important 
to the people and the centre. 


In addition it is a source of income 
which we know comes from a group 
of people who have indicated that 
they need to be more than ordinary 
donors. 


You pay an annual subscription of 
as little or as much as you like, 
along the lines indicated on the en- 
rolment form. You may instead 
prefer to covenant a fixed amount. 
Covenanting is very easy. Toc H is 
a charity and not liable to Income 
Tax. We can reclaim from the 
Inland Revenue the tax you have 
already paid on that part of your 
income from which you make your 
gift. Rates will vary from time to 
time but as an example, if you pay 
£5 to Toc H under covenant, we 
can increase it by £2.70 in re- 
claimed tax. 
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ALL DONATIONS WILL BE ACKNOWLEDGED 


These brooches are still available set 
with the TOC H symbol badge and 
surrounded by gemstones on a gilt 
or silver colour mount. The gem- 
stones come in various colours, 

red (jasper), pink (rhodonite), 
purple (amethyst), dark blue 
(sodalite), green (bloodstone), 
orange (carnelian), white (snow 
quartz). 


SMALL ADS 


Small advertisements must be received (with 
remittance) five weeks before publication day, 
which is the 23rd of the preceding month. The 
charge is 3p a word (minimum 30p) to Point 
Three magazine. Rates of display advertise- 


ments can be obtained from the Editorial Office, Strongly recommended. Bed and breakfast only. 


Toc H, 1 Forest Close, Wendover, Bucks. 
Telephone: 0296 623911 


Please give second colour choice as 
supplies of every stone are not 

always guaranteed and state setting 
colour choice (gilt or silver colour). 


Each brooch, individually boxed, 
costs £1.25 including post and pack- 
ing (cheques and postal orders pay- 
able to ‘Touchstone’) from 68 
Thorpe Park Road, Peterborough, 
Cambs PE3 6LJ. All ‘Touchstone’ 
profits go to TOC H funds. 
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Bruges, Belgium. Hotel 
Jacobs (established 50 
years) welcomes Toc H 
parties and individual 
visitors to this lovely ald 
city within easy reach of 
other famous cities of art, 
and of the coast. Comfort- 
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Quiet situation. Parking. English spoken. 


Mr Jules Lietaert, Hotel Jacobs, Baliestraat 1, 
Bruges 8000. Telephone: (050) 398 31/32. 


Also for Christmas — for your 
children and grandchildren — ‘Petal 
Letter Pendants’ with the initial 
letter of their name (70p each in- 
cluding post and packing) or small 
cross pendants (65p including post 
and packing), both set with gem- 
stones (colours as above but gilt 
finish only for settings). 


Do place your orders early in order 
to avoid disappointment. 


Raise funds quickly, easily. Superb ball-pens, 
combs, key fobs, diaries, etc gold stamped to 
your requirements. Details: Northern 
Novelties, Bradford BD] 3HE. 


North Buckinghamshire. For propertics in the 
area betwecn £26,000 and £6,000, please con- 
tact Bonner & Son, | 2 Market Square, 
Buckingham. (Tel: 028 02 2301). 


Christian Friendship/Marriage introductions all 
ages. Nationwide. Christian Friendship Fellow- 
ship (238) Edenthorpe, Doncaster. 
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